Pioneers in Tropical America

took courage and beckoned to them; upon which, one of
them, who was an old man, came up to me, and shook me
by the hand. I asked him of what Indians they were, and
if he could speak Spanish? He said, they were Indians of
Burica, and that he could speak a little Spanish; then he
called to the, other two, who were young men, bidding
them come to him, which they did. After this he spread a
skin on the ground, desiring me to sit down in a civil and
friendly manner. Now I thought myself happy indeed,
and had the courage to confess how free I had been, in
their absence, with their victuals. He answered, that he
was very glad I had done so; for he judged by my aspect,
that I had great need of it Then he ordered the young
men to make supper ready, which when they had done,
he urged me to eat heartily again, and to drink freely of
their liquor called cheely, which is made of several sorts
of berries, and is so strong that it will intoxicate a man.

" After supper he began to enquire how I came into
this part of the country, and of what nation I was, for he
was certain I was no Spaniard; upon which, I frankly owned
to him, that I was an Englishman. He said, he had heard
much of such men, and had seen some of them when a
little boy, and that he loved them better than the Spaniards;
for they, said he, shaking his head, 'would kill me*.
This man, as I said, was old anS hoary-headed, and
through long experience, was well acquainted with all parts
of the country.

a I now began to relate to him my story; and when I
came to the part of it, where the five Indians left me, and
never returned, he asked, if they took their bows and arrows
with them. I told him no; for they were washed off the
balsa, when we crossed Golfo Dolce. Then, he said, they
must undoubtedly have been ignorant of those parts; for
otherwise, they would not have ventured up into the coun-
try with their machetes only, adding, that they were cer-